31         Yesterday faded and gone my mother,
* *         Swallowed and emitted mirth and pleasure,
31         Lived to standard and to me to born,
Me too live and enjoy, seed to adorn.

31           Disregard the tendency, future unknown,

*          Carves the straight to perish the orderly grown,
i           Nature set herself every thing proper,

* *          In Her set find mirth and safety super.

Nutrons, Atoms, and Hydrozen bombs,
Destruct us and construct your tombs.

FRAGRANCE OF FRAGMENTS - (I)

"The babe is at peace within the womb,
The corpse is at rest within the tomb,
We begin what we end... Shelley 1820,
Remain the Life' errand.

Away an inch from womb,
Before an inch from tomb;
Breath beat low and pulse slow,
Eyes drowsy, mouth fluid flow.

3 c         Anaemic face, stagnate ankle,
Sense morbid and mere twinkle,
Tattering steps and stammering low voice.
Innocent and senile rejoice.

All the same at the beginning.
Or remaining at the ending,
Away ten yards from womb,
Before ten yards tos tomb.